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of the Mint—which had not been swept, and were covered
with half an inch of mud—for their precious charge, and
there they remained to watch over them; while the men
sauntered about, or tried to sit where anything like
sitting was practicable. Stray shots were heard, and
from the city went up rockets, which were regarded as
signals to the Sepoys outside. Most were awake as if
it were full day. Between three and four in the morning,
as I was sitting with two or three others on a native
bedstead, a person came and said, " Where is the magis-
trate? The city is up." It was a false alarm; the
city remained strangely quiet As the morning broke
we were all in safety, and no enemy was to be seen.
Many of the English soldiers were so overcome by fatigue
that they lay on the gravel fast asleep, with their muskets
by their side.
In the Mint* we all remained for more than a week
in the greatest possible discomfort, unable to change our
clothes except by going to some house outside, which
some of us ventured to do. We once ventured to our
house for some very necessary articles, and daily visits
were paid to a barrack a short way off, where the sick
and wounded were. During the day, with the blazing
sun above us, and the wind blowing through the Mint
with the heat of a furnace, we were obliged to confine
ourselves to its large crowded rooms. The exposure ^was
trying, but was patiently borne, and did no seeming
injury to our health. At night we slept outside, most
of us on the flat roof of the Mint, on bedding which our
servants brought us. Our food was cooked at our homes,
and brought to us by our servants, and very thankful
were \va to get it, though we had neither tables to sit at
nor chairs to sit on. Had ixrt our servants been faithful

